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TIVAS with a woman today who by
& the exigencies of the moment was
@afled upon to make a decision that was
~ Beund to affect not only her own fu-
~ fure but the future of many who were
‘dependent upon her in vital matters,
looked neross nt me from the tele-
phone in the pause of the momentous
eonversation with her questioner at the
other end of the wire and said:
“$Vhat would I do without religion?
How do people get along without it?"
I had been asking that same ques-
tlon of myself during n rather sleep-
Jess night. The sleep essness ware the
result of n book T had read the previous
. avening on the general subject of psy-
!chﬁ-nnnl,\'nin and the modern discover-
rlee from Freud's time to this, of the
subeonscious self, which s popularly
supposed to have o lurge a part in the
decisions and the thoughts back of the
devistions of the individunl,
The book gave n great deal of adviee
as to the unﬁrr-lun ing and the utiliz-
of that unconsclou= or subconsclous
welf for the purpose of development of
( the conscious self-——the consclous n-v-lt.
! being the part of one that says “'I'
when one 5.-1 awnke, nnd the subeon-
gclous welf being the purt of one that
suys 1" when onc is asleep.  The at-
gutment of the book was that the sub-
conscious se £ was unmoral and in its
renlm unassailable, but that iis con-
pection and influence with rln-br--nm-hnls
gelf could be greatly modified if s
charneter and (s peasoning and its bias,
for or agninst, were fully anulyzed nnd
recognized and disvounted by the wak-
ing self.

H18 had to he aeromplished by mem-
chiefly, memory of dreams and
1 Impressions stowed
and
the

ory
memory of childis
away In some recess of the brain
almost  completely forgotten by
everydny mind. N

This provess of disinterring old im-
pressions and evaneseent dreams  was
acknowledged by the writer of the hook
to be an arduous and painstaking one,
but he was very serions about {t being
also a most necessary labor, on the part
of the mind, as n cure for every form of
abnormality, for many forms of hys-
terin and neurosiz and insanity and for

misfitted energs and misplaced affec- |

tions and for habits of revolt against
the laws of health or of humnn -
ciety.

What made me sleepless, [ suppose,
was the cumulative effect of these fu-
tile remedies for o cure of evil by the
interpretation of dreams and the nt-
tempt of the author to marshal the sins
of us mortals with the physieal diss
orders we are subject to under one gen-
eral bhead of disease, )

As a physicion he blamed the Chris-
tinn Scientists for calling disense sin'
But he equally blamed Christinns for
ealling their conscious breaking of the
laws of God sins! 1In fact, there was
no God on his horizon apparently, the
nearest thing to a *‘Be-ail and End-
all' for human endeavor was an im-
aginary being which he spoke of con-
stantly as a perfectly normal man.

HE Look had been well read by some-

boily, all “its leaves were cut nnd
pome were turned down and it had
stoodd on a night stand by a bed when
1 came neross it, as thongh it had u
place with the books of devotion that
were near by. I found later that 1t
had no plare with them in the mind of
{ts owner, but she had pleked it up ns
being the popular version of the hour
on a much-ralked of subjecr.

Just at present the words ‘‘nor-
maley,'" “balanee,”” “functioning.”" are
murh used to define what used to be in-
eluded in the term goodoess. We nre
mot told to strive after perfeetion, but
we are uresd to be normal.  If there 1
any hint that we can attaln a higher
Yevel than that of normaley, it is not by
a spiritual process, but by a physical
ascendency of becoming supermen; not
by being a little lower than the angels,
but by being considerably like Her-
cules or Slegfried or even Napoleon,

But I am quite sure that for most
of us the word normal does not answer
the wish within us, ns the word gowml-
nesa does, And the iden conjured up
by the word superman does not meas-
ure up to the word perfection. Back
of all our phiysicnl ilinesses is the idesl
of health. back of all our misdeeds of
mind is the word goodness. And back
of all our unhapppinesses s the word
perfection.  And we haven't got those
words from one another, they have
come straight from some one who (s
good and who is perfect. Nor 13 n
superman like Hercules or Napoleon of
any real use to us in striving for good-
ness and in belleving in  perfection.
Power cannot help us as just power, It
has got to be power and gondness, which
fx why the one whe called Himself not
“the superman,”’ but *“the Son of God,""
can help us.

FINALLY put myself to sleep, not
by remembering my dreams and sub. | 7

Jecting them to the analysis of the
drenmn interpreter, but by saying from
my heart the grent confession of a soul
that recognized In God  Himself the
great DPsycho-Analyst of all time!

God—the Psycho- Analyst of Man

Y0 Loml, thou has searched me nnd
known me, Thou knowest my downs-
#tting and mine uprising, Thou under-
standest my theught afar off.  Thon
compassest my path and my I¥ing down
and art acquainted with all my ways
For there is not o word in my tongue,
but lo, 0 Lord thon knowest it nlto-
ether, Thou hn® beset me behind and
efore and laid thine hand upon me

YSuch knowledge (s too wanderful
for me, it 1z Ligh. I cunnot attaln
unto it."

Always just here In that 1326th Psalm
& memory comes hack to me out of the
far recesses of my  ebildhood,
first time that 1 senssl the meaning

the words. It was on a Sunday
morning and mwy grandfuther was rend-
ing the Psalm in the siting-room,
while the family, bhis ehildren and his
grandehildren  sat  decorously by ot
“family worship.'”  Cver the fireplace

& very
Aurorn,

large engraving of the Gulilo
the god Phoebus driving the

horses of the day across the skies with |restless sensation than the presence of |

the hours flying about his chariot,
while beneath the clouds was the sea
breaking on a deserted shore I sup-
pose some grown-up had expluined the

pleture to me. but as my grandfather's |

wolee rose and fe!l in the rhythm and
eadence of the I'salm I took It for
granted that the words and the pleture
were one and the same:

The Wings of the Moming
SYWhither shall T go from thy spirit?
Wbl!,hrr shall I flee from the pres-

1f T ascend up into the heaven, thou
art there. If 1 make my bed In the
grave, thou art there. If I toke the
wings of the morning and dwell in
the uttermost paris of the sea, even
there shall thy hand lead me and thy
jght hand shall hold me, Yea the
L' Lrlnnm hideth not from thee, but the
¥ ‘night shineth us the day. the darkness

! .‘ the light are both mlike to thee,'

. lines which follow in this song
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A Song Which Expresses the Needs of the Soul in Times
Trouble

of the !

LOWRIE’S

today by a man fresh from the iabora«
tory of n blologist :

The Origin of Man

"For thon hast possessedd my reins,
[thou has covered me In my mother's
‘womh, * ® * Jly substance was
inot hid from thee when I was made
in weeret and curiously wrought in the
lowest parts of the earth, ‘Thine eyes
dld s#e¢ my eubstance yet belng un-
perfect, and in thy hook all my mem-
bers were written, which In continu-
(anee were fashloned when as yet there
fwax none of them.”
i This wns not weitten by Darwin, it
was written by David, who was a con-
Stemporaey more or less of Homer,
' The who'le of modern payehology, plus
religion, Is in the conclusion of the song
ovien to the truth thans whiet one thinks
nbont, In hix subeconselons state, in-
fluences his conscions mind ¢

NIGHT THOUGHTR
preclous alsa are thy thoughts unto
me, O God!
How great Is the sum of them'
It 1 should count them, they are mors In
. number than the san
When I awake, I am st

How

d
with Thes,

Bearch mo, O God, and know my heart.

Try ma and know my thoughts,

And seo the way in me, and lead me 'n the
WLy sveriasting.

EVENING PUBLIC

_ The truth of the matter is every new
light men get on life is reflected back |
to the heginnings of thought and re-
venls In even greater glory the |r1uh~t|
by which the race has strogeled on and |
up. What a Hebrew sinner who needed |
Jto fight his ““natural man'' if ever a
P son of Adam did - what lie discovered of |
the truth about God and himself gl
condensed into o formuln of the soul is
still of immense value to the sin-and- |
tronble-possessed men of the t\\'nnrirth‘
cenzary, The trutl it nsseets is not o
valintlve nor n wsedative, nor is the|
attitude it suggests for the mind n|
twere restoration to some past state of |
carefrecness, It offers no nirvana of |
forgetfulness:  “Senrch me and know
my heart. Try me and know my
thonght«,  And lead me the wary
| everlasting. "
|

n

HERE i% in it enapitulation and re-
nuneiation, but there 1z aleo and

besond nll else the desire and the willl

[ to lesd n new life not alone of the body
but of the =oul. ’
SARAH D. LOWRIE.

Adventures With a Purse

There will be bridze at the
this summer and you'll be asked to
vontribute o prize. so 1 know xonll
be interested in the very pretty night
glasses ane of the stores sells. The

glass fits in n tray which 1= made of o |

golden colored ware: this permits of
putting the gloss on the mahogny table
by the bed. A ecover is made of the
same  golden ware, and fits snugly
on the top to keep out the dust or in-
quisitive fly-by-nights,
your own convenlencs or n gift,
night glass I useful and neceptable and
{2 priced at 82,50,
| “—
One of the shops s
perepe de ehine “undies'®
L n “thing of benuty and joy for-
jever’™ to any beauty loving woman.
For our June bride, for your own hope
rhest, or if you are in need of them
do see them before busing any other.
[ I saw three different shades, pale blue,
shell pink and a sulmon plnk.  Fine
lace about an inch and a half wide
trims the adges,
Just as daintr as the most fastildlous

selling some

would desive for $1.45 a pair, reduced thut he had had

from 22,00,
The Woman's Exchange

The Matron of Honor
To rthe Editor of Waomnw's Poge.
Dear Madam—My niece ls to be mar.

ried the latter part of June ar 3 o'clock. |
wiil |

nam to he matron of honor, so
you lense tell me just what Is required
| of one peting as such, Also, what eolop
."I" vou think would ba pretty? It |a 1o
| he & ehurch wedding. The colors will
be rainbow ones, but I have my choles
I nm of a lgh' complexion. Do wvou
think a hat of the same shade as the
dress nacessary? My little boy, wsix
years oid, is to be ring bearer, He is
of u .ght ccmplexion, with large bhlue
eves. If he is to be in white, just whut
materinl would be nice”

MRS H.

E A

The matron of honor walks up the |violenee of its beating seemaod to shake

| aisle Immedintely

preceding  Lthe bride
and her father, “al

unless there s alsn
# maid of honor. This Is an Important
nuestlon, for the mald of honor stands
in back of tha bride at the altar and
holds her flowers for her, so thia Is
what you would do If you are to be
the only attendant of this sort. Other.
wise, you slmply stand in the chancel
l'with the bridesmalds, Any pale shude
would he lovely
blue, pink or sellow—so pick out the
ane vou llke best, since the cholee (s
left to you, Of course, you should wear
a hat of some sort, but it

wall The little ring bearer generally
has his sult made of white

THE HOME
IN GOOD TASTE

satin

|
|

| No. 6—How Much Pattern?

| Sane furnishing and decorntion means | an old
comfortuble, harmonious ronms in which | of
of that roorn and directly back of his | it i a pleasure to be, No decoration is|side to sld
big chair, therefore, on the wall was good, or even sane, which causes people | it

to have n fldgery, restless feeling, The:
Iis nothing more certain to produce

| tvo mueh conspicuous pattern,

A proper amount of pattern is desirs
| nhle in order to prevent monotony; too
mueh  pattern fairly squawls
jangles, A room in which the up-
| holstery on the chairs and sofas, the
| wallpaper, the hangings and the carpet
or rugs all display strong pattern will
have a hoperessly jumbled effect and
be about as restful as a boller factory.
Instead of pgreenble contrast there is
| nothing but discord,

If the unholnter{l has a pattern, keep
the walls plain, The hangings may have
o pattern but will be safer without. If

| the upholstery i plain the hangings may
| hava u pattern, while the wallpaper iw
plain, or the wallpaper may have & pat-
tern, in which case the hangings will
{be plain. However the arrangement
| Ay be carried out, the important thing
1s to avold excess and conflict of put-
tern. All the valne and churm of pat-
tern disappear when teo much of it
creates a decorative jaxs.

Monday—""How Curtains'

The Unconscious |

|
Sinner
By HAZEL DEY0 BATCHELOR

Clea Ridgeficld is the type of girt
who uneonsciously tempts men to
make love fo her,  When she refuses
Dick Wheeler, he tries to commit
auictde, and iz saved by hiz guardian,
Carey Phelps,  Carey, believing (lea
to b n heartless firt. suceceds in

clih |

For a prize, |
the |

| n'elock,"”

me,

to wear—green, pale .

doesn't |
necessarily have to be the same color | [[i« fingers had closed
(ag the dress, wo long as it harmonizes on he

meeting hep and winning her heart,
He persuades her to marry him se-
cretly and on their wedding night,
in avder to avenge Dick, Re tells her
ke desptses her.  Clea makes an at-
fempt to run away which he fore-
stalls, and they xtart for Carey's
cabin in the mountains, During this |
time, Carey vealizea that it is neces. |
sary for him o whip up his con-
tempt for ('leo, for he ia danger of
falling ecaptive to her charm.

A Ride by Night i
ITLE they were In the diner, (‘len |
asked Carey what time they would |

|
I
|
|

whieh weould (arrive at their destinatio
| ation,

It was quite dark now and Clen kept |
e eyes turned resolutely uway from
the window, Bhe dild not want ll'lI
look out into the bluckness through |
which they were fiving becnuse she was
desperately afrald that terror wonlid |
swamp her so utterly that Carey would |
see her fear nnd rejolce in 1. It was

Practical, cool and |for that same renson that she had foreed |
She was vaguely glad |

herself to eat,
so lttle to say during
the menl. It would have been such
an effort to keep up the part she wns
trying £o hard to play, '

U |
Corey consulted his watch and then

smiledl meross the table ar her. That

smile of Lis was no more than a flash- |

ing of his teoth and a sudden lift of
lils features, for his eves wore eold and
brilliant, and Lis tone as he spoke to
Lher was mocking.

“We reach Wayne's Glen at 10
he vouchsafed, “and then we
hnve n two-hour ride after thar. Are
You getting impatlent, Cleo® WIill ir
medn so much to you to be alone with
me "’

They were victually alone tn the diner
for they had ecaten late, and Carey
siidbdenly renched aeross the table and
tennght her wrist between his fingers
At his words her heart had leaped in
|her breast, and ns he touched heyr the
'her whole body, But she id not real-
lze his intentlon untll a smile of tri-
umph lit up his face, As he relegsnd
her and sat back In his chair, he said
eliberately, |

“If 1'm not mistaken, you still love
Clen,  In wspite of yvourself, vonr
henrt belongs to me, What other ex-
planntion have you of the fact thae it
leaps at my touch? Did you think .
you could hide your love from me
under n mask of (ndifference’

She realized then what he had done.
for & minute
r wrist and he had felt that tell-
tale leap of her blood. How cruel he
was nnd how utterly without erey.
And she had trusted herself to this
man. In a few short hours she would
be utterly alone with him! A little
ehudder ran through her nt the thought
and all her pride rose up in arms, It
wasn't true that she loved him, He
exerted o power of some kind over her.
but eertainly she no longer loved him,
11 had killed her dreams, he had
luughel and made light of everything
tendder and saered and holy,
dead in her heart, and this emotion
that had set hep heart to benting wildls
wns fear of him, only she must not let
him suspect the truth,

Khie foreed a smile to her face and
shirugged her shonliders lightly. Then

| | as though his words hml not been of
'snough Importance to notiee, she said

back to the
comfortahle

"Him![l we
ear? It's

BO
maore

evenly @
ather
there."*
Two hours later, Cleo staod on the
platform
anid watehed the long train whiz away
into the darkness like u sky-rocket.
Then Carey was helping her into n

4 tually praying t

anl |

rickety old ear, anid they wera off at
u seemingly impossible speed for such
rattle-box, into the blaneckness

The ear rocked from
as they tore along, and

eventunlly something
Cleo found herself ac-
hat something would
but the ear stuck amazingly
a8 they jounced on an

the night.
e,
geefned thot
“epust happen.

happen,
to the road,

ve of the ear

o ith a swer
Finally W A4 and Into &

l rned off the roa
t“l'l.:lyd-tﬂ‘.h“ could ess the head-lights

e brown tree-trunks, and then
BH t;u:; finnlly emerged from the woods
into n clearing, Cnrey at her slde, sud-
denly gave a sharp exclamation.

(To Be Continued)

on

Interesting Women
Mrs. Sarah MeVeigh, policewoman, of
AMuskegon, Mich,, 18 not a hit supersti-

tious. Hhe 1
n“munbt-r that no other officer on the

foree cored to aceept.
The unique distinction of being the

oply weman in the United Stares hold-
ing the position of eommandant of a

charge of the Rhode Island Boldiers’
Home at Bristol.

)

Love wan |

arries polica badge No, 14, |

soldiers’ home belongs to Mrs, Busan
M. Sheple, who has been placed in full |

LEDGER—PHILADELPHIA

P PN TSI

rose
that elimbs
up a veil
of black
- lace
and a purse
that matches
gauntlets
in embroidery
done in white
on brown
suede.

P au l and Vl. Tgi NiQ »y HELENA HOYT GRANT

The Gift Credo

L1 AT in the world are we going

{ to give Dick nand Margaret,
dear?""

the mntter with them?
Are they broke or
something?""
“Diarling! Don't be
sn stupid,  You know
perfectly well they ave
going to be murried
next week and 1 ean't
make up my mind
whnt we ought to give
them. We are so fond
of them we ought to
give them something
real nlee.  We gave Alice Carey and
Tom Hodge a sllver pickle dish, but

“That's n nice useful thing,"" sald
P'uul bluntly,  *A silver pickle dish.
I suppose thiey'll get to use that about
nnee 4 yeur, some night when Aliee de-
vldes to have o Duteh lunch.

“Yon can be so provoking,
and——""

“And T. suppose Tom was tickied to
death with it, seeing he's an efficiency
enginerr and a crank on strict and
stern utili*arian stuff.”

Virginia remunined calm.

“But we're so fond of Dick and
Murgaret we ought to give them some-
thing better than a pickle dish. Of
course, a plekle dish was perfectly
proper for us to give Tom and Alice,
but ¥

“Why? Are the
pickle lLounds as al
{nnncently.

“Krupid! I mean that we are not so
terribly well aequainted with Tom and

aul,

such confirmed
that®'' he asked

| Aliee, g0 the pickle dish was just right

|
HGlve them® What's

| for them."
| Paul professed
ment,

“1t was? If you don't know people
well enough to horrow )
money from them or
eriticize their clothes,

[it's the proper caper 4
|1n give ‘em a pickle s
tish, eh? Well, honey,

I certainly have

learned "

“I'anl! Do hushup!
Selecting a nice ap-
propriate gift for Dick
and Margaret's wed-
ding 18 a serious af-
fanir, and 1 do wish
vou'd just reserve that
comedian talk until later on,
can't think oy

“Why not give Dick a couple of
outing shirts and Margaret half a dozen
handkerchiefs—something  nice  and
fancy, you know?''

Virginin stared.

“*Are you altogether mad?"*

Her husband assumed an air of in-
jured innocence.

. {:!un't that all right? Good and use-
ul%"”

“ilow absurd you can be without
half trying, my poor husband. 1'll tell
you, 1 do believe a half-dozen orange
spoons would do nicely."

**They're wild about 'em, e¢h?

“About what?'’

“t’rﬂnl(‘n."

“How do I know?"

“Then why the spoons bullt just for
oranges? Can they use them for oat-
meal and prunes and——""

But she had smothered the fiend with
n sofa pillow.

Monday—Another Chapter

intense nastonish-

I just

WHAT'S WHAT
By Helen Decie

of the deserted lttle statlon |

This question is often asked: “'Should
a man offer his right or his left arm
to a woman when occasion calls for (t,
such as when he 18 usher at a wedding,
| when he Is taking a girl In to & dinner
party, or when he is escorting her hack
(to her ploce after she has dinced with
| him ™"
| The old rule wan that the left arn
should be offered to a woman, This
onca Invariable law derted from the
times when @ man wiks not merely n
casunl escort, but & woman's protector,
| her defender and her knight-at-arms.
Ho, nd her champion, he kept his 1
ing arm—his right arm—Ifree
| punishment of possible assallants, Now.
| ndays, some men offer the right arm,
iand break ne armor-clad rule by so do-
ing, but for the sake of econsistency,
it Is better to follow the old conven-
tlon, #o that In any sort of escorted
procession the men will be nlways at the
!rlwht side.

. And Funny Races

Are included In the directlons for
this Fourth of July piente whica
Is all ready to be sent out to any
one who wants it, Send a self-
nddressed, stamped enyelope to (e
Editor of the Woman's Page if you
ure gping to spend Independence
Day out of doors and want tu know
stunts thut will A1l the duy with
lots of fun.

ght- |
for the |

Con You Tell?
By R.J. and A. W. Bodmer

The Meaning of the Crosses on the
British Flag

| An Interesting story is connected with
the origin of the British flag, dating
bark to the time of the nccession of
Jnmes VI of Scotland to the English
ihrone as James I. At this time the
White ("ross of 8t. Andrew, the patron
sanint of Beotland, and the Red Cross of
st, George, the patron saint of Eng-
land, were combined, forming the first
“Unlon Jack," which was flown from
the main top of ships. The English still
flew the Cross of Bt. George at the
foretop, and the Beots the Cross of 8t,
Andrew,

At the death of Charles I, the unlon
between England and Scotland was dis-

solved and England used the Cross of
Nt. George and the Scots that of St,
| Andrew once more. When Cromwell be-
came protector, he restored the Union
(flug, combining the Cross of Bt, George
und St, Andrew with the Irish harp in
its center, After the restoration,
|Charles 11 had the Irish barp removed,
restoring the original Unlon Jack.

The flug continued in that form un-
til 1501, when the white cross of Bt,
! Patrick was incorporated, It was n
difficult thing to combine these three
lerosses without losing the characteris-
tie features of each, The problem was
finally wsolved by making the white
| broader on one side of the red than
{the other, While this breaks the con-
tinuity of direction of the arms of the
St. Putrick cross, it permits the Irish
und Scottish crosses to be distinguished
from ench other,

The red cross of Bt, George used on
(the English flag 1s Hll[ll]oll."ll to have
‘originated during the Crusades, The
n«'mr{ goes that during n great battle at
| Antioch, the English soldiers, discour-
uged at the strength of the enemy
| forves, were about to give up in de-
spalr, At this moment a great number
of heavenly wsoldiers, Bt. George, Bt
Maurlce and Mt. Demetrius appeared,
und the enemy turned and fled,

T

"~ What to Do

By CYNTHIA

\

Btiquette After & Quarrel

Dea _. 1 has a quarrel
with .r m.'." t:mllh':rulopm*mﬂu
RAYS {ARD, Bicturss Lo e potuten
o) l:nd"‘: tes on rln back

rlcu:;. cmm-':'\? u'::;e:mrr m‘:a:
N eurear oty sayine, RIGHT EYES,

would be the courtsous thing to
do, u AS courtesy must have been dis-
tinued during the quarrel, it might
::!nr’ rprisé the young man. How-
ever, It- ou feel that you would ke
to" thi over, and be friends
again, this would be the best way td
start.

Answers "A Modern Mnl'u-i-llulr”t
jn—After reading the let-

urb?‘!r ‘(.,‘xnl'l}ol“m Man-Hater,” 1 de-
clded to take my pen In hun&)and tr
to defeénd the modeérn man. r frien
 says she has nitended several Penn
dances, but it does not A} her with
dimit 1t el e She dig

11 the secomn anos

\"I::r:nj::‘r‘ th: i;rnt? Our friend also
talks of us wearing out parlor furni-
ture If we were permitted to. ell,
why mt?l ah?gld;u mr:::ehr-o’::' ::.tn.:
) Lt .

ot 0:013: o‘fn:.hm "Wﬁer; shall we go?”

kind.

Now, don't think 1 squeeze the head
of the Indlan on m penny, because you
will II:: Irn!utnlcm 14 |cu ;:.l:‘.' fE:I'ial!\ :::

" Ing to realize
': ttra {r‘g n‘ruuna with the “Modern
Gold Diggers.” >

1 ham question for your readers,

nthia:

C;Whnt do -t"Ik.! rnnn“.v.v'hen they say,
s does no nn well'? o
l.hopa the “Modern Man-Hater" will
lews
change. hee ve:vA MODERN MAN."

Two Girls Are Lonesome

Dhar Cynthia—Although 1 am a con-
stant render of your wonderful columm,
this Ia the first time I have written to
it. 1 have read all the wonderful let-
ters that people have written to Yyour
column nmf at Iast have declded to write
ons myself. My girl friend and I are
very lonesome, as We do not haves any
place to go and have no other friends,
as they are all too small for us. (]
cannot meet the right kind of bov or
girl. We are not pretty, use very little
powder and no rouge, We would very
much like to meet a nics crowd of boys
and girls. We are very fond of sports
and like a Eood time, We have both
fust passed our meventeenth birthday.
I know It Is impossible to meet any one,
as you do not publish addresses, but
when I read Jack White's letter he spoke
nbout a personal eolumn, which I would
llke to know about myself.  Well, Cyn-
thia dear, we will be very grateful to
you to see this letter gubllnlled, and
won't some kind reader help two lone-
some girls? BETH AND CLARE.

Why don't you join the Y. W. C. A,
and take some swimming or tennis les-
sons? You would make some friends
that way, Ofr glse apply to Miss Gold-
mnan. at 1506 Arch s‘reet. for ndmisslon
to the Girls' S8ervice League, where there
are parties and all kinds of good times

Don't Let Him Monopolize Your

Time

Dear Cynthia—As a dally reader of
vour column and paper I come to you
for advice on a very dellcate matter.
Beveral months agn [ became ac-
quainted with a young man who was
also & neighbor until three weeks ngo,
when he moved. This young man has
taken me out and has treated me
nicely. Now, sometimes he Is very at-
tentive and others he seems Indifferent,
although he calls nearly every evening
on some pretext or other. Now, what 1
would like to know Iis whether he I»
gerfous cr not, a8 1 have learnea to
think a great deal of him, and every
time I speak to a cousin of his, also o
young man of his age, which is twenty-
two years, he tells me he doesn't llke
it. f 1 ask him why hes will not
answer me., ] am About three years
younger than sald man.  Your advice
will be atly appreciated, and wishing
your column n great success. I am
GREATLY PERPLEXED.

Tt doesn't sound as If he were exactly
Indifferent If he comes In every evening.
Don't let him monopolize your time
unless you nre engaged to him. If the
cousin wants to call on you, let him
come, and do not allow the other man
to think he can question you about it.
Let him understand by your actions
that If he In merious he w
declare himsell so.

coffees.
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Other People Dislike Us for Doing Them, but No More ThE
We Hate Ourselves for Being So “Dumb’

s

"P WAS s0 dumb!" she exclaimed,
the girl who had lunched at the
soda fountaln, '‘I've had a chocolateé
egs and milk almost every day, and
you'd think by this time 1'd know how
much It was, But I stood there and had
to nnk how much 1t was, with those two
enrds up there telling what the prices
were, too, and a Jong line back of me
walting to get at the window. Did you
over hear anything so dumb?'’

Oh, yes, there have been lots of
things as ‘‘dumb’’ s .that.

And  inn't. it humiMating to catch
yourself at one of them?

For instance, '“'5.5"" have fussed
and worked and fre everybody else
ns well as yourself, to finish rome silly
Httle thing that you must have to take
with you on a trip, to {o off and leava
it in all its lovely pink newness lying
in f?tll sight on your tmlt

Aftdr all that publicity, nothing to
show for it!

If anybody else had done it you mlrbt
be able to understand why, but to think
you'd do a thing like that yourself!

I’l.' 18 -on the same order as ‘arriving
at 3:02 for a train that you know
goes at 3:10,

You know because you have looked
it up on the time-table, and time-
tables are never wmn,.

Yet 3:10 arrives, 3:12, 3:15, and you
look firat at your watch then at the
time-table agnin, to see why the train
har not arrived.

But you can't find that 3:10 which
you know was there before,

There's n 3:42, and 2:58, but no

And then the person who has to eatch
that 3:10 in order to make connections
at the junction, discovers that you bave
been looking at Bunday trains Instead
of the weekdays!

You go right down to the bottom of
the class two or three times at omce
wher you de that.

EN there's the one that you do

when you lead a line of people who
are anxious to get off a trolley car.

The ones at the Tar end of the line
are much more anxious than the front
ones,

But they are all anxlous.

It's a funny thing that people are
always more anxious to get off the trol-
ley in a bhurry when they can't than
they are when they can.

'lzhl renson they can't in this case s
because you are at the head of the
line, and in some unaccountable way
have lost your fare,

Of course you have a five dollar bill
—you always have when you want to
puy.n fare on the trolley—and you have
a dollar.

But just before you g:l up to get off
the car you looked to sura that you
had the exact fare right there in your
bag so that you would be able to reach
in and get in when you got to the
conductor.

Somehow it has disappenred,

Y'OU fish and fish and finh, .

ulunlly and ::wmﬁr;dgm?.: g

And all the time that "
po:sh is walting | pu_tlvnt‘y wl I:l’h W
conductor begina tol look at yoy
benéath frowning brows, g

he remind you

- iy \
are other la who :
off, lady—as it mieo:ldu"c“{::l
hatred for you=—you plunge viclo

tely, plek up the five o

for
i
Then the condi .:;?lﬂ.b the

making him at you
g l't‘.. go to t otrou'me ofo

DUMB? The girl at the soda
tain Isn't in it with that,

You burry away from the oar
you get off for fear some of that na
will speak thelr minds, :

Oh, we all have "
some are dumber thnn‘:nr :tt:e':: i
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ORNAMENTED <3
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ORNAMENTED POC
novel touch to a silk mmeEjE'!m {
the foundation of the pocket ﬂlp.c '
silk eithér of the same color a8 the
suit or, for a more striking effeet, of g
contrasting color. Cut small clrcley o
heavy muslin, Cover them with sl
and then bead with small steel beads

‘Applique these eireles to the silk pocks!
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made any size zou wish that
proportion to the length of
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" The cup of

You have to drink a cup of Asco Coffee to realize
how exceptionally good it is. We could write volumes
about its superior qualities—its rich, rare aroma—its
delicious flavor—but an actual trial will be more con-
vincing than anything.

When you take your first sip, your brain will send
kittle joy telegrams tingling through you—“Ah! That’s
splendid coffee!”

—and you'll be delighted to learn of the low
Asco Coffee—only a few pennies more than

All over Philadelphia and throughout
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Socasily made and so delightfully refreshing. Your

Delaware and Maryland

grocer sells Salada in secaled metal packets only,

cheer

price of

““You’'ll taste the difference!”

Sold wherever you see this nameplate on the window

Pennsylvania, New Jrgsey,




